

brasured windows, beheld t lie cassocked 
enemies of liis creed pass to and fro in 
security, heard the hoar of prayer dese 
crated by Christian bells, and could do 
no more than revile the dogs and await 
the will of Allah. 

Hut the truce seemed never to be 
broken. Years passed; the Moor fed upon 
his wrongs, and became possessed of a 
fanatical fury that took strange ways of 
showing itself. 

He was learned, brave and polished; 
but being a believer in the True Religion, 
he kissed the blue blade of his scimitar 
and cursed the shackles that hampered 
him. At one time, he summoned all his 
followers, and selecting from their num 
her one hundred of the finest horsemen, 
he bade them make ready for a journey 
to Cordova. For many days there was 
the bustle and confusion of a great prepu 
ration; men came and went, women sewed uj 
and cleaned and burnished; horses were 
groomed, their manes were combed and jt ’laifcy 
their hoofs were polished; and then one 
morning, ere the golden sun was an hour 
high, down the winding trail past the »■ 
monastery of Han Sebastian, came a bril- „ ■. m m 
liant cavalcade. Abul Malek led, upon 
an Arabian steed, whiter than the clouds 
which lay piled above the westward 
mountains; his two sons, Hassam and 
Elzemah, followed astride horses black as ‘ 

night, the distinguished pedigrees of 
which were cited in the books of Ibn y, v tK 

Zaid; and back of them came one hun tS* 1 ' 

dred swarthy warriors, on other coal (jk*' 

black mounts, whose Hashing sides tiling 
back the morning rays. Their flowing 
linen robes were like the snow, and from V *1 

the turban of their leader gleamed gems 
of priceless value. Each horseman bore ' 

at his girdle a purse, a kerchief and a 
poinard ; and in these purses lay two I 

thousand dinars of gold. Slaves rode 
behind, upon asses laden with bales, leading fifty blood 
red bays caparisoned as for a tournament. 

With scowling glances at the monastery, «tho band 
rode on across the valley, climbed to the pass and dis- 
appeared. After many days they came to 

Cordova, and when they had rested and 

cleansed themselves, Abul Malek craved 
audience of the Caliph, Aboul Abbas El 
lfakkam. Being of distinguished repu- 
• tat ion, his wish was quickly granted; 

and in the presence of the Hadjeb, the 
viziers, the white and black eunuchs, the 
archers and cuirassiers of the guard, he 
made a gift to the sovereign of his hun- 
dred northern horsemen and their mounts, 
his fifty blooded bays and their housings, 
his bates of aloe wood and camphor, his 
silken pieces and his two thousand dinars 
of Catalonian gold. Then he humbly 
ijBp®##'. era led a favor, and told of the ind gn ties 

done him by the monks of San Sebastian. 
pZPpj£|E| “Five generations my people have 

dwelt upon their lands, serving the true 
Cod, and His Prophet, - ' he declared ; 
“and now these idolaters come to gibe 
an 'l ni,,l 'k beneath my very window. A 
pack of hounds is whelping at my case 
meat, and my prayers are broken by 
their vammerings; the stench assails my 

“What do you ask of me,” enquired 

.Afti ‘ ‘ I ask for leave to cleanse my door- 

step. ’ ’ 

The illustrious Moslem shook his head, 
jt. IjJJI whereat Abul Malek cried: 

“Does not the Koran direct us to 
bat the unbelieving and the impious? 
Must I then suffer tliqse infidels to befoul 
( (jg§j s(BP my garden?” 

gggg&4' - “Cod is merciful; it is His will that 

, for a time the Unbelievers shall flourish,” 

said the Caliph. “We are bound by 
solemn compact with the Kings of Leon 
IjBSJpPr and Castile; our land is weary of wars, 
our men are tired, and their scars must 
heal. Tt is not for you or for me to say: 
‘This is good, or this is evil.’ ” 


S HOULD YOU CHANCE, in traveling 
a certain mountain pass in Southern 
Catalonia, to find yourself poised 
above a little arid valley, against the 
rim of which lies a monastery, look to 
the heights above it. Should you piece 
out from among the rocks the jagged 
ruins of a castle, ask its name. Your 
guide will perhaps tell you that those blackened stones 
are called “The Teeth of the Moor,” and if he knows 
the story he will cross himself; but in all probability, 
he will merely shrug his shoulders and tell you nothing. 
For even among the learned monks ot the valley, the 
term is one of mystery; and while, to be sure, they 
know that once upon a time the castle harbored a 
haughty Moslem, they have long since forgotten the 
story of Joseph, the Anchorite, who sought flesh within 
its portals and found it. Also, why “The Teeth of the 
Moor” came to grin down at them with baleful ferocity 
through all these many years. Time was. however, 
when the tale was fresh; and it runs this wise: 

Away back in the reign of Abderamus, the .Tust, First 
Caliph’ of the West, Hafiz, a certain warlike Moor, 
amazed at the fertility of the plateau, established 
there a stronghold of surprising security. Perched 
upon the crest of the cliff and overlooking the sandy 
valley, it was backed by verdant, sunkissed slopes which 
yielded tribute in such quantity as to render him rich 
iind powerful. Hafiz lived and fought and died beneath 
the Crescent banner, leaving in his place a son who 
likewise waged war to the northward in behalf of the 
Prophet and all True Believers. 

Generations came and went, and steadily the power 
of the hated Christians grew. Situated thus upon the 
fringe of the Mussulman Empire, the descendants of 
Hafiz beheld with consternation the slow-creeping ail 
vnnee of the Unbelievers. At times, these enemies of 
the Faith were driven back; but in years of peace they 
reappeared. Then, at length, upon the plain beneath 
the castle, monks came and built the monastery of Han 
Sebastian. Beneath the very eyes of Abul Malek, fourth 
descendant of Hafiz, they raised their impious walls; 
and while he chafed to reek a bloody veng mice for 
this outrage, the Moorish nation had sought respite 
from her interminable wars, and peace dozed upon the 
land. Men sought from the earth new strength, with 
which to wage the never-ending struggle between the 
Crescent and the Cross; and Abul Malek, from his eni- 


He ipat at the belfried roof of the monastery beneath 


Abul Malek and his sons returned alone to their 
mountains; blit when the Moor reined in at his door, 
he spat at the belfried roof of the monastery beneath. 

Now that, the Law forbade him to destroy his enemies 
by force, he canvassed his brain for other means to 
effect their downfall; but every day the monks pur- 
sued their peaceful tasks, unmindful of his hatred. His 
venom passed them by, and they gazed upon him with 
gentle eyes in which there was no spleen. As time 
wore on, his hatred of their religion became centered 
upon the monks themselves, and he undertook by crafty 
means to annoy them. Men said these Christian priests 
were good; that their lives were spent in prayer and 
meditation and works of charity among the poor. Tales 
came to the Moor of their spiritual existence, of their 
fleshly renunciation; but at these he scoffed. 

“Pali!” he cried, tugging at his midnight beard. 
“How can these men be aught but liars, when they live 
and preach a falsehood? Their creed is impious, and 
they are hypocrites. They are flesh, like you or me. 
They have our passions and our faults; but a thousand 
times multiplied, for they dwell in darkness. Beneath 
their cassocks is a depth of infamy; their hearts are 
full of evil — aye, of lust — of every unclean thing. 
Being false to the true God, they are false to them- 
selves, and to the religion they profess; and I will 
prove it. ’ ’ 

In order to make good this boast, he began to study 
the monks one after another. lie tried temptation. A 
certain gross bellied fellow, he plied with wine. He 
flattered and fawned ; he led the simple friar into his 
cellars, striving to poison his mind as well as his bodyj'jB, 
but the visitor partook in moderation, and preached the 
Gospel of Christ so earnestly that the Saracen fled from 
his presence, bathing himself to be rid of the pollution. 

Next, he laid a trap for the Abbot himself. He se- 
lected the fairest of his slaves, a well-rounded woman 
of great physical charm, and bribed her with a girdle 
of sequins. She sought out the Abbot, and professed 
a hunger for his creed. Bound thus by secrecy to the 
good man, she lured him by every means at her com- 
mand; but he had room for no passion save the love 
of Christ, anil her wiles were powerless against this 
armor. 

But Abul Malek was patient, and renewed his vow 
to hold the false religion up to ridicule and laughter, 
thinking by encompassing the downfall of a recluse, 
thus to advertise his triumph far and wide. He became 


he panted 
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obsessed by this idea; lie schemed mid lie contrived; 
he brought the utmost powers of his Oriental mind to 
bear. Like a spider, he spun his web; and when one 
>>ls,ink broke through he craftily repaired its fabric, 
luring another into its meshes, from his vantage point 
above the cloister, he heard them droning at their Latin; 
his somber glances followed them at their daily tasks. 

At times, he shared his vigil with his daughter Zahra, 
a girl of twelve, fast growing into womanhood; and 
since she had his wit, he taught her to shale his hatred 
of the black robed men. 

This maiden possessed the bounty of her mother, who 
had died in childbirth; and in honor of that celebrated 
favorite of Abderamus III, she had been christened 
"Omn m e n t of the 
World.” Nor was the 

title too extravagant, as 

all men who saw her 

vowed. Already the hot wJ 

sun of Catalonia had 

ripened her charms, until — 

neighboring lords had ■- i3it 

made overtures of mar »! 

riage; but her father saw j 

in her a weapon more * \ u ►"*' 

powerful than any lie had »*** 

launched as yet against , *, 

the monks of San Kuhns S, 1 y , 

tinn. So lie kept her at ^ 

his side, and poured his A C 1 

hatred into her ears until 

she was ablaze with it. .VyAU VI 

It was in her fourteenth • V 

year that Abut Malek w, 

beheld one day a new tig 
among those In the 

asteiw I i low lb i u from . ' I 

v 

lowering head and sluuil {» ^UuMn 

ders abine Ids brethren. 

Kmpiin lol.l him that ^ 

the fellow's 

^Joseph. Nor was lie long wjPuffEyl^Q 

delayed meeting this 

strange monk; fur a sick 1 1 

ness fell among the pen JyfmPjn 

pie. and Abul Malek. be 

ing skilled medicine, V^^QCgffn^PQ 

went out to minister ' A 

among the | accord 

ing to Ills religion. At 
the sick bed of shop- 
the two 
face to 

Joseph was not young, ■» 

nor was he old, but in the ''} 4*^*;*^/ ' " • f 

perfect flower of his man- £ yt 

iiood ; and his soul looked 

out through placid fea- ^ *’*inBin' X \ < 

tares of unusual strength 
and sweetness. lint the 

the 

been worldly I 

showed it in their faces, 
the countenance of Fray 

Joseph was that of a boy, J 

without track of teinpta Ac«* 

tion or trace of evil upon m '^■1 

tered life of godliness ^ 

from youth, it trail r 

spired; and Abul Malek 

rejoiced. For it was his c , , V 

belief that all men are 

flesh, and that within / 

them smoulder flames / 

which some day must I Dk’l 

have mastery. If this |/!* D* 

monk had never let his v 

youth run free, those \ ( q 

pent-up forces which in w 

habit us all must be 


were parted in a tender smile; his figure was tense 
with listening, and not until the notes had ceased did 
the priest move. Then a great breath stirred his lungs, 
and with shining countenance lie went on into the fields. 

Abul Malek rose, with his white teeth gleaming 
through his beard. 

‘‘Allah be praised!” he exclaimed. ‘‘It is music!” 
And rolling up his papers, lie went into his house. 

Early on the following morning, another cavalcade 
filed down past the monastery of Kan Sebastian; but 
this time it was far different from the one that had 
gone by five years before. Instead of gaily capari- 
soned warriors, it was composed mainly of women and 
slaves, with only a handful of guards to lead the way. 


A BUL MALEK once more rode home alone to his 
castle; but this time, as he dismounted at his 
door, he smiled at the monastery beneath. 

Four years crept by, during which the Saracen lord 
brooded over the valley and during which the monk 
Joseph went his way, rendering service where he could 
preaching by the example of his daily life a sermon 
more powerful than his lips could utter. Through it 
all, the Moor watched him carefully, safeguarding him 
as the wise farmer fattens a sheep for the butcher. 
Once a year the father rode southward to Cordova 
bringing with his return news that delighted the coun- 
tryside-. news that even penetrated the walls of Kan 

Sebastian, and filled the 
good men with gladness. 

It seemed that the maiden 

Zahra had become a won- 
drous musician. She pur- 
‘ , sued her studies in the 

V j famous school of Ali- 

ii 1 Zeriab, and not even 

Moussali himself, most 
r j { gifted of Arabian sing- 

•j ers, could bring more ten- 

” l der notes from the lute 

At Ufc*. than could this daughter 

of Catalonia. Her skill 
WSwrJFlH Z transcended that of At 
* r - Farabi; for the harp, the 

tabor and the mandolin 
1 'yy-c jflA wedded to her dam- 

f 7) C p ing fingers; and, most 

V ^ 1 V marvelous of all, her soul 

V. L’fJl K "as so filled with poetry 

7 ■ that her verses rang from 

reSy * .-!. vBI 9 Valencia to Cadiz. It 

*1 >R was said that she could 

move a to laughter, to 

/ f tears, to deeds of heroism, 

'*■' ji * and even 


lull them to 
sleep by the potency of 
her magic. She had once 
played before the Caliph 
under amazing circum- 
stances. 

The Prince of True 
Believers, it seemed, had 
quarrelled with his favor- 
ite wife, and in conse- 
quence had fallen into a 
state of melancholy so 
deep as to threaten his 
health and alarm his min- 
isters. Do what they 
would, he still declined, 
until the Hadjeb sent for 
Zahra. the daughter of 
Abul Malek. She came, 
surrounded bv her 


serv- 
ants, and sang before El 
Hakkam; and so cun- 
ningly did she contrive 
her verses, so tender were 
her airs, that all within 
hearing were moved to 
tears, while the unhappy 
lover liecame so softened 
that he sped to the arms 
of his offended beauty 
and a reconciliation oc- 
curred. He had dis- 
patched a present of 
forty thousand drachms 
of gold to the ginger, and 
her renown went broad- 
cast like a flame. 

Abul Malek praised his 
God, and gathering his 
horsemen, sot out to bring 
her home; for at last the 
time was ripe. 

One evening in the 
early spring, when Nature 
is most charming, l-’ray 
Joseph returning to his 
cell hoard, from a screen 
of verdure close beside 
his path, a woman sing- 
ing. But was this sing- 
ing! Could mortal lips 
give birth to melody like 
this? It was the sighing 
of a summer wind 
through rustling leaves, 
the music of crystal brooks on stony courses; and the 
monk listened enthralled, like a famished pilgrim in 
the desert. His simple soul, attuned to harmonies of 
the woodland, leaped in answer; his fancy, starved 
by years of ehurehly rigor, quivered like a prisoner 
at the light of day. Not until the singer ceased did 
he resume his way, and in his cell that night he heard 
the song of birds, the play of zephyrs, and the laughter 
of bubbling springs. A few evenings later he heard 
the voice again, and paused with lips apart, with heart 
consumed by eagerness. It was some slave girl busied 
among the vines of Abul Malek, he decided; for she 
( Continued on Page 22 ) 


Across the wide floor wsticd the contest; but the mighty priest was irresistible 


There were houdniaidcns ami seamstresses, an ancient 
nurse and a tutor of languages; while astride of a 
palfrey at her father’s side, rode tin- youthful lady of 
the castle. Her veil was wet upon her cheeks, her 
eyes were tilled With shadows; yet she rode proudly, 
like a princess. 

* bice more the procession moved past the sunbaked 
walls of the monastery, across the plain and to the 
southward pass that led through to the land of bounty 
and of culture; and late that afternoon, Brother Jos- 
eph learned from the lips of a herdsman that the 
beauteous Zahra, flower of all the Moorish race, had 
gone to Cordova to study music. 
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THE DIVIDED SKIRT 


( Continued from Page 7) 


chang<* all this, gentlemen ! Now the free 
rivalry of the sexes will begin ; the di- 
vided skirt against the trousers. We de- 
mand freedom for our limbs. We will 
move unimpeded, as you do. The walking 
prison of the gown was all very well for 
the past, the bondage of woman, the 
harem life of woman.’* 

"Only, it is worthy of note that the 
woman of the harem has always worn 
trousers.” 

The little lady looked perplexed, and 
the professor took advantage of the op- 
portunity. 

"Your Interpretation of the trouser 
problem is clever, Madame; but historic- 
ally it is scarcely accurate. Woman’s 
costume is no invention of man, he has 
not condemned woman to wear it. and its 
object is not to chain woman to her home. 
These things have a totally different con- 
nection. With regard to the clothing of 
mankind, two principal types may be 
found in their garments. One of these 


suffered from a lack of wives. They met 
in the warm regions races clad in the 
equatorial fashion, and robbed them of 
their women. These retained with their 
new lords their hereditary ample. Mowing 
equatorial garments, as the men kept their 
tightly fitting ones, with trousers and 
sleeves. With the persistence character- 
istic of woman, she has preserved all this 
time, probably ten thousand years, her 
equatorial costume, which renders it pos- 
sible for us to conjure up a pro-historical 
drama.” 

“That is, a Rape of the Sabine Women?” 
observed the hostess. 

"That’s it, Madame," replied tin* pro- 
fessor. "The divided skirt, therefore, 
would be no novelty; rather, it would be 
a return to an ancient type of clothing, 
the last consecration of the victory of the 
northern nun over the southern nations, 
the final subjection of tin* women of the 
conquered races to the victors, the giving 
up of the last memento of the deeds of 
Violence by which our remote ancestors 
seized upon more beautiful, more alluring 
wives than their own.” 

The little lady became very thoughtful. 
“If the divided skirt should mean subjec- 
tion ” 

"Then It will please you only half as 
Well,” the hostess mischievously completed 
the sentence. 

"Oh, learning is not infallible, not even 
the professor’s!” the little lady objected. 

"Subjugation or rebellion,” said the 
Breton aunt authoritatively, "the divided 
skirt, in any case, is abominable.” 

"Madame,” said the professor gallantly, 
"permit me to answer in the words of 
King Ferdinand of Naples. When his 
Minister of War projwised to give a blue 
uniform to his soldiers, who, hitherto, had 
worn red, the sovereign answered: 'My 
dear Minister, dress the fellows in red, 
or dress them in blue, they will still de- 
sert!’ Even so, I should like to say: 
‘Dress the women in divided skirts, or 
dress them in clinging gowns; dress them 
in any way you choose, they will always 
be charming.’ ” 

"Bravo!” cried his masculine comrade. 
"This little poem, which I beg permis- 
sion to read aloud, will show how entirely 
I agree with your opinion.” 

The faces of his listeners lengthened 
slightly: but without seeming to notice it, 
he drew out his little note-book and read : 
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drapery. In both these types, there ex- 
isted originally no difference in tho form 
of costume for either sex, save in the 
matter of ornaments and general dainti- 
ness. The civilized nations of ancient 
times, all of whom wore the equatorial 
costume, had the same garments for the 
man and the woman — among the Greeks, 
the ehlamys and the peplos ; among the 
Romans, the tunic; among the Assyrians, 
the plaited robe ; among the Egyptians, 
the apron-like skirt. Even at the present 
day, among the Bedouins and Tuaregs, so 
far as they have not yielded to European 
influences, men and women, except for 
Immaterial differences, are clad in the 
same way. On the other hand, the polar 
costume is the same for both sexes. The 
Lapp and Esquimau ladies wear trousers 
and sleeved jackets, like their husbands. 
The Roman and Greek representations of 
women show that the 
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EROS TYRANNOS. 

u Look at this scarecrow ; its head a pot 
doth bear. 

Turned upside down upon the frowsy hair. 

In supple stuff confined, we sec the waist; 
Beneath, it runs a turnip point into t 
Hobbling along upon a high-heeled shoe, 

A scoff at beauty, custom, and good taste! 

And yet this monster, silk and velvet clad. 
We neither laugh to scorn, nor do tee 
jeer ; 

Charming it seems, it maketh our eyes 
glad, 

By this, O Eros, doth thy power ap- 
pear V* 


the barbarian 

ancient German and Celtic dames also 
went through life In trousers. Among 
modern civilized nations, we now observe 
the noteworthy phenomenon that the fem- 
inine garb follows the equatorial, the mas- 
culine the polar type. Why?” 

"Why? Why?” asked four voices in the 
same breath. 

"I have my own hypothesis in explana- 
tion of this singular fact. I assume that, 
at the end of the ice period. Northern 
peoples with the polar type of clothing The ladies glanced at each other. They 
came down from the high latitudes to did not know whether to smile approv- 
the south; and that on the migration they ingly, or to pout. 
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( Continued from Page 13) 

translated all the fragmentary airs that as in a trance, forgetful of all things save 
float through summer evenings — the these honeyed sounds, half minded to be- 
trill of mating birds, the croon of dis- lieve himself favored by the music of the 
tant waterfalls, the voice of sleepy locusts seraphim. 

— yet weaving the whole into an air that Never had he imagined the existence of 
carried words. such harmony. And then, as if to multi- 

He felt a strange desire to mingle his ply his wild exultation, the maiden sang 
voice with hers. But he knew his throat a yearning strain of love and passion and 
to be harsh and stiff from chanting Batin desire. 

phrases ; likewise, he knew not whither the The priest began to tremble. His heart 
tune would lead. Yet, when she sang, he became unbridled ; something new awoke 
followed, realizing gladly that it was the within him, and he was Ailed with fever, 
familiar music of his soul. He was moved His huge thews tightened and his muscles 
to seek her out, until he remembered with swelled as if for battle, yet he was melt- 
a start that she was a woman and he a ing like a child in tears. With his breath 
priest. tugging at his throat, he turned from the 

Each night he shaped his course to bring path and parted the verdure, going as 
him past the spot; and in time his breast soundlessly as an animal; and all the 
was stirred by a very earthly curiosity, while, his head was whirling, ills eyes took 
the which he manfully fought down, note of nothing. He was drawn as by a 
Through the long, heated hours of the day thousand invisible strings, which wound 
he repeated her verses, longing for the him toward the singer, 
twilight hour which would bring this angel But suddenly the music ended in a peal 
voice from out the vineyard. In time, the of girlish laughter and the swift rustle of 
song grew into one of love, and Joseph silken garments. Fray Joseph found him- 
began to hum the words in solitude, his self in a little open glade, so recently 
voice as rasping and untrue as that of vacated that a faint perfume still lingered 
a frog. Then, one evening he heard that to aggravate his nostrils. Beyond, 
which froze him in his tracks. It was the stretched the vineyard of the Moor, a 
sound of some instrument, the like of tangle of purpling vines, into the baffling 
which he had never dreamed of. The mazes of which the singer had fled, 
music filled the air with heavenly har- So. she had known of his presence all 
mony, which set him to vibrating like a along, the monk reflected dizzily. It fol- 
tautened string; it rippled forth softer lowed, therefore, that she must have 
than the breeze, more haunting than the waited every evening for his coming, and 
perfume of the frungipanni. Joseph stood hence her songs must have been aimed at 

The modern poets are said to be the Ad-writers; study them. 
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I was fur too simple for self analysis; 
ho Wits too enchanted by those liquid 
strains to know what all tills soul confu- 
sion foretold ; he merely realized that he 
had made the most amazing of discoveries, 
that tlie music of the spheres had been 
translated for ids privileged ears, that a 
door had opened allowing him to glimpse 
a glory hidden from all other mortals. It 
was not tie* existence of tin* singer, but 
of tlie music, that excited him to adora- 
tion. lie longed to cherish it, to take it 
with him like a tiling of substance, and 
worship it in his solitude. The song had 
been of love, and love was tlie burden of 
his religion ; only now, it had a quickened 
meaning. Love filled the universe, it kept 
tlie worlds aswinging; it was tlie tiling 
that dominated nature and made his rigid 
life so sweet. It was love which awoke 
tills fierce yet tender yearning, that 
seemed Ilk** to smother him. Love was a 
holy and Impersonal thing, biasing and 
melting in Ids every vein. 

Through all that night Joseph, the Anch- 
orite, lay upon his couch, rapt, adoring, 
thankful. Hut in the morning he had 
changed. Ifis thoughts became unruly, 
and h<> recalled again that tantalizing per- 
fume, tlio shy tones of that mischief 
laughter. He began to long Intensely to 
behold the author of ills ecstasy, just to 
behold her once; for ids imagination had 
graced her with a thousand witching 
forms. He wished ardently, also, to speak 
with her about this miracle, tills hidden 
tiling called melody, for which he had 
hungered all his life, unknowingly. 

As the afternoon wore on, he began to 
fear that lie might have frightened her, 
and when he came to mount the path it 
was with a strange commingling of eager- 
ness and dread. Hut lie heard her singing, 
as usual, while still at a distance, and 
nearing tlie spot lie remained to drink in 
her message. Again she sang of love; 
again lie felt his spirit leaping; again she 
fed Ids starving soul as adroitly as she 
lingered the vibrant strings. At last her 
wild romantic verses became more unre- 
strained; the music quickened until, re- 
gardless of all things, he hurst the thicket 
asunder and stood before her, huge, ex- 
alted, palpitant. 

“I, too, have sung those songs,” ho 
panted. "That melody has lived In me 
since time began ; but I am mute. And 
you? Who are you, then? What miracle 
bestowed this gift ?” 

He paused, for with the ending of the 
song his frenzy was dying and his eyes 
had cleared. There, casting back Ills curi- 
ous gaze, was a bewitching Moorish maid 
whose physical perfection seemed to cause 
the very place to glow. The slanting sun- 
beams shimmered upon her silken gar- 
ments; from her careless hand drooped a 
golden instrument, strange to the eyes of 
the monk. Her feet were cased In tiny 
slippers of soft Moroccan leather; her 
limbs, rounded and smooth as ivory, were 
outlined beneath wide flowing trousers, 
which were gathered at the ankles. A 
tunic of finest fabric was flung back, dis- 
playing a figure of delicate proportions, 
half recumbent now upon the sward. 

The loveliness of Moorish women has 
been heralded to the world, and it is not 
strange that this maid, renowned even 
among her own people, should have struck 
the rustic priest to dumbness. He stood 
transfixed ; and yet he wondered not, for 
it was seemly that such music should 
spring from the rarest of mortals. He 
saw that her hair, blacker than the night, 
rippled in a glorious cascade about her 
whole form, and that her teeth embel- 
lished with the whiteness of alabaster the 
vermilion lips which were smiling at him. 

That same intoxicating scent, sweeter 
than the musk of Hadramaut, engaged his 
nostrils; her fingers were jeweled with 
nails which gleamed in rivalry with their 
burden of precious stones, as she toyed 
with the whispering strings. 

For a time, she regarded the monk 
silently. 

‘‘I am Zahra,” she said at length, and 
he thrilled at the tones of her voice. "To 
me, all things are music.” 

“Zahra! ‘Flower of the world,* " he re- 
peated wonderingly. After an instant, lie 
continued harshly, “Then you are the 
daughter of the Moor?” 

“Yes, Abul Malek. You have heard of 
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Our New Brooder Saves 2 Cent* on Each 
Chicken 

No lamp required. N<> danger of • hilling, over heating or 
burning up the hi- k«-n* a* with brooders using lamps or any 
kind of tire. They also keep all the li e off the thickens auto- 
matically or kill any that may be on them when placed in the 
brooder. Our book gives full plans and the right to make and 
use them. ( »ne . an easily 1 * made in an hour at a cost of 25 

"< Mir 'new book 111 I PH 1 1 . 0 SYSTEM ()I- POULTRY 
K I - 1 I’l V •, gives full partit ulars regarding these wonderful 
discoveries with simple e.isy-to-understand directions that are 
right t<> the point, and is pages of illustrations showing all 
brandies of the work from start to finish. 

Testimonial 

Dknvkk. C 01 . 0 .. Oct. 30. 1910. 

Mn. K. W. Pmii.o. Klmira. N. Y. 

DkakKih No doubt you will be interested to learn of our 
success In keeping poultry by the Philo System. <hir first year's 
work is now nearly completed. It has given us an income of 
over $ 600.00 from six pedigree hens and one cockerel. Had we 
understood tin- work as well as we now do after a year's experi- 
ence. w •* could have easily made $1,000.00 from the six hens. 
In addition to the profits from the sale of pedigree chicks, we 
have e leaped over $960.00 running our hatchery lant -insisting of 
66 Cycle hatchers. We are pleased with the results and expect 
to do better the coming year. With beat wishes we are 

Very truly youra, (Mkb.i C. P. GOODRICH. 

Other* are succeeding in every state and Mr. Philo's NltW 
06 page book entitled. Making Poultry Pay. gives accounts 
of their experient e and success, and carefully selected matter 
of jiermanent value to every |>oultry raiser. This lxn>k will l>e 
mailed for tot in stamps or money, nr if ordered with the 
AVv i : ntargtd I'hilo .yystem A'.»oe both will l e sent for fi.oo, 

THE POULTRY REVIEW 

is a monthly magazine edited by Mr. Philo and a score of 
other expert and pr.itu.al poultrymrn, and now has over 
ir v-uo subscribers. 

SPECIAL OFFER 

Our New Book. "MAKING POULTRY PAY." 96 p»gM $ .10 
Now Enlarged Edition of tho "PHILO SYSTEM BOOK" 1.00 
If ordorod at once will mail the two books lor . 1 00 

"THE POULTRY REVIEW one yean . 100 

"MAKING POULTRY PAY " PHILO SYSTEM BOOK" 
and "THE POULTRY REVIEW" one year postpaid, all for I SO 


"T T'T’HEN I originally made the above statement, it 
\j\ ‘•reined incredible, tmt now I , an prove It by not only 
’ " 1 1 1 v own experience, but by the enthusiastic testimony 

of thousands of Philo poultry raisers throughout the United 
States 1 will give you their names, show you their letters, 
prove to you just what they are making and how they are 
making it. 

The Philo System is Unlike All Other 
Ways of Keeping Poultry 

and in many resists Just the reverse, an omplishing things 
in poultry works that have always t>een considered impossible, 
and getting unheard-of results that are hard to I>e1leve with- 
out seeing. 

The New System Covers All Branches of the 
Work Necessary for Success 

from sel« . ting the breeders arketing the product. It tells 

ho« to get eggs that will hat' h, how tohab h nearly every egg 
and how to raise m arly all the < hicks hatched. It gives < om 
plrte plans in detail how to make everything ne< essarv t» run 
the business and at less than half the * ost required to handle 
the poultiy business in any other manner. 

Two-Pound Broilers in Eight Weeks 

are raised in .1 «pa< e of less than a square foot t<> tlie broiler, 
and the l»roilers are of the very l*est quality, bringing here 
q < ents a pound above the highest market prti e. 

Our-Six-Month-Old Pullets are Laying at the 
Rate of 24 Eggs Each Per Month 

In a space of two square feet for each bird. No green cut bone 
of any description is fed. and the food used is inexpensive 
com|>ared w ith food others are using. 

Don’t Let the Chicks Die in the Shell 

One « .f the sei rets of sue t ess Is to save all the 1 hickens that 
are fully developed at hat< hing time, whether they ran • ra« k 
the shell or not. It is a simple trv k ami believed to be the 
s»’< ret of an- ient Egyptians and Chinese which enabled them 
to sell the • hicks at 10 cents a d /cti. 

Chicken Feed at 15 Cents a Bushel 

Our hook tells how to make the best green food with but 
little trouble and have a good supply anv day in the year, 
winter and summer. It is just as iuqiossible t<> get a large egg 
yield without green food as it is to keep a .ow without hay 
or fodder. 
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jkjrW of its kind in t tie world. 
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Just cover the com with a little Blue-jay plaster. It is 
done in a second. The pain ends instantly. Then that little 
drop of B & B wax begins to loosen the com. In two days 
it comes out. 

Not a bit of soreness — not the least inconvenience. You 
simply forget the corn. It sounds too good to be true. 


simply forget the corn. It sounds too good 10 De true. 
I 1 ; Ji Yet five million corns every year are removed in this simple, 
jk I ' harmless way. „ , . „ „ 

Corns are utterly needless. To suffer from them is folly. 
■.Lit!, To pare them and nurse them is transitive. Remove them 
D with Blue-jay. Do it now. 

A in the picture is the soft B & B wetx. It loosens the corn, 
j B protects the corn, stopping tlie pain at once. 

■in..] ' ' 11 ' " " ,u,uuu C wraps around the toe. It is narrowed to be comfortable. 

D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on. 

Blue-jay Corn Plasters per package 

(4) Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters. All Druggists Sell and Guarantee Them. 

Sample Mailed Free 

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc. 
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CURE THAT BUNION 


DON'T TRY TO HIDE IT. 

At last, Inatant relief, and a quick 
cure* for lumitniH aud enlarg*u ttw 
{joints. I>r. NcIioII'm lliinlmi Klglit 

relievos and cures berauxe it removes 
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toe. I.i r ht— comfortable — sanitary. 
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JDlU Idrancefrom work. Soil as velvet— Easy lo apply— Inexpensive. Awarded gold 
isos I medal and diploma International Exposition , Rome. Process of recovery is natural, so no further 
f use for trusses. We prove what we say by sending you a trial of Plapao absolutely Free. 

|AL Or FLAPAO Write today. Address The Plapao Corp. t Block 413 Si. Louis. Mo* 


No vexatious delays, no undesirable re- 
sults. Hall’s Hair Renewer acts prompt- 
ly, does its work thoroughly. Promotes 
growth, keeps the scalp clean and 
healthy, does not color the hair. Ingre- 
dients on each label. Ask your doctor. 
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ELGIN 

WATCHES«“CREDIT! 


EVERY THIN WOMAN 


| you with mo to the Holds of bnttlo, or to 
\ lUv bnirrinoNt halls of the Alhamhra. I 
have watched you many times, Brother 
Just pli, and I have never failed to play 
upon your soul as 1 play upon my own. 
A iv we not. then, attuned?" 

"\owr Veil!" he cried accusingly. "I 
haw never behold a Moorish woman’s fact* 
until now." 

Ih r lids drooped, as if to hide the Are 
behind them, and she replied, without 
heeding his words: 

"Sit here, beside me. 1 will play for 
you. ’ 

"\tH, yes!" he cried eagerly. "IMav! 
Play on tor me ! Hut I will stand." 

Accordingly, she resumed her instru- 
ment ; and o’er Its strings her rosy fingers 
twinkled, while with witchery of voice ami 
beauty, she enthralled him. Again she 
sang of love, reclining there like an houri, 
tit to grace the paradise of her Prophet; 
ami the giant monk became a puppet In 
her hands. Now, while she sang of love. 
It was a different love from that which 
Joseph knew; and as she toyed with him, 
his hot blood warred with his priestly de- 
votion and he was racked with the tor- 
tures of the pit. But she would not let 
him go. She lured him with her eyes, her 
Ups. her luscious beauty, until la* heard no 
snug whatever, until he no longer saw 
visions of spiritual beatitude; but flesh, 
ripe, quivering and awake. 

At last a cry hurst from him, and turn- 
ing he tore himself away, crashing blindly 
through the thicket like a bull pursued. 
On, on he fled, down to the monastery and 
into the coolness of his cell, where, upon 
the smooth, worn flags ho knelt and strug- 
gled with this evil which accursed his 
soul. 

For many days he avoided the spot 
which had witnessed his temptation ; but 
of nights, when he lay worn and weary 
with his battle, through the grating of 
his window came the song of the Saracen 
maid and the whisper of her golden lute. 
She was calling to him, yet he beat his 
breast and scourged himself to cure the 
agony. Night after night she sung from 
the heights above, and the burden of her 
song was ever the same, of one who 
waited and of one who came. 

Bit by bit she drew him up through the 
groves of citron and pomegranate, Into the 
grapeflelds ; time and again he fled. Closer 
and closer she lured him, until one day he 
touched her flesh — woman’s flesh — and 
forgot all else. But now it was her turn 
to flee. 

She poised like a sunbeam just beyond 
his reach, her bosom heaving, her lips as 
ripe and full as the grapes above, her 
eyes inviting him. In answer to his cry 
she made a glowing promise, subtle, yet 
warm and soft, as of the flesh. 

"Tonight, when the moon hangs above 
the pass, I shall play on the balcony out- 
side my window. Beneath Is a door, un- 
barred. Come, for I shall be alone in all 
the castle, and there you will find music 
made flesh and flesh made music.” Then 
she was gone. 

If the soul of the priest had been in tor- 
ment heretofore, it was as nothing to the 
chaos that engulfed him during the hours 
that followed. He was like a man bereft ; 
he burned with fever, his whole frame 
shivering as from a wintry wind; ho 
prayed, or tried to ; but his eyes beheld no 
vision save a waiting Moorish maid with 
hair like night. His stammering tongue 
gave forth no Latin ; but repeated o’er and 
o’er her parting promise : "There you will 
And music made flesh and flesh made 
music." 

He knew the foul fiend had him by the 
throat, and undertook to cast him off; 
but all the time he realized that when the 
moon came, bringing with it the cadence of 
a song, he should go. even though his path 
led to perdition. And go he did, groveling 
In his misery. His sandals spurned the 
rocky path, as he heard her voice sighing 
through the branches; then, as he came 
out beneath the castle walls, he saw her 
bending toward him from the balcony. 

"I come to meet you,” she whispered ; 
and an Instant later, her form showed 
white against the blackness of the low 
stone door. There, in the gloom, for one 
brief instant, her yielding body met his. 
her hands reached upward and drew his 
face down to her own ; then out from his 
hungry arms she glided, and with rippling 
laughter fled into the blackness. 

"Zahra !” he cried. 

"Come !" she whispered. "Do you fear 
to come?" 

"Zahra!” he repeated; but his voice was 
strange, and he tore at the cloth that 
bound Ills throat, stumbling after her and 
guided only by her words. 

Always she was just beyond his reach ; 
always she eluded him : yet never did he 
lose the perfume of her body nor the rustle 
of her silken garments. Over and over he 
cried her name, until at last he realized 
from the echo of his calling that he had 
come into a room of great dimensions and 
that the girl was gone. 

For an Instant he was in despair; then 
her voice reached him from above. 


"1 do but test you. Priest. T am wait- 
ing." 

"‘Flower of the World,’” he stammered 
hoarsely, "Whence lead the stairs?" 

"And do you love me, then?" she que- 
ried, in a tone that set him all ablaze. 

"Zahra," he repeated, "1 shall perish." 

"How do you measure this devotion" she 
insisted softly. "Will It cool with the 
dawn, or are you mine in truth forever 
and all time?" 

"I have no thought save that of you. 
Come, Light of my Soul, or I shall tile." 

"Do you then adore me above all things, 
earthly and heavenly, that you forsake 
your vows? Answer, that my arms may 
enfold you.” 

He groaned like a man upon the rack, 
and tin* agony of that cry was proof con- 
clusive of his surrender. 

Then, through the dead black silence of 
the place, then* came a startling sound. 
It was a peal of laughter, loud, evil, trium- 
phant ; and as If it had been a signal, 
other mocking voices took it up, until Un- 
great vault rang as if to the din of fiends. 

“Ho! Hussain, Elsemuh! Close the 
doors," cried the great voice of Abul 
Malek. "Bring the lights.” 

There followed a ponderous clanging 
and the rattle of chains, the while Joseph 
stood reeling In his tracks; then suddenly, 
from every side, burst forth the radiance 
of many lamps. Torches sprang into 
flame, braziers of resin wood begun to 
smoke, flambeaux were lit, and half 
blinded by the glare, tin* Christian monk 
stood revealed In the hall of Abul Malek. 

He cast his eyes about; but on every 
side he beheld grinning men of swarthy 
countenance, and at sight of his terror the 
hellish merriment broke forth anew, until 
the whole place thundered with it. Facing 
him, upon an ornamental balcony, stood 
the Moor; and beside the latter, with her 
elbows on the balustrade, her face alight 
with the same sinister enjoyment, was his 
daughter. 

Stunned by the frightful suddenness of 
it all, the monk pronounced her name, at 
which a fresh guffaw resounded. Then 
she enquired, with biting malice: 

"Thlnkest thou still, O Christian, that 
I adore thee?” Whereat her father rocked 
hack anil forth, as if suffocated by the 
humor of this jest. 

The lone man turned, as If to flee; but 
every entrance to the hall was closed, and 
before each stood a grinning Saracen. He 
raised Ills shaven head, and his shame fell 
slowly upon him. 

"You have me trapped,” he said. "What 
shall my punishment be?” 

"This," answered the Moorish lord ; "to 
acknowledge once again the falseness of 
your Faith." 

"That I have never done ; that I can 
never do." 

"Nay! Already you have answered. 
But a moment ago you adored my daugh- 
ter above all things, earthly or heavenly. 
It was for her that you foreswore your 
vows.” 

"I have sinned before God; but I still 
acknowledge Him, and crave His mercy," 
said the priest wretchedly. 

"Hark you, Joseph! You are the best 
of monks. Have you ever done evil before 
this night?" 

"My life has been clean ; but the flesh is 
weak. It was the witchcraft of Satan in 
that woman’s music. I prayed for 
strength ; hut I was powerless. My soul 
shall pay the penalty.” 

"What God is this who snares His holi- 
est disciple with the lusts of the flesh?” 
mocked Abul Malek. "Did not your pray- 
ers mount up so high? Or is His power 
Insufficient to forestall the devil? Bah! 
There is but one true God, and Mohammed 
Is His Prophet. These many years have 
I labored to rend your veil of holiness 
asunder, and to expose your faith to ridi- 
cule and laughter." 

"Stop !" cried the tortured monk. 
"Bring forth a lance." 

"Nay ! You shall hear me through," 
gloated Abul Malek ; and Joseph bowed 
his tonsured head, murmuring: 

"It is my punishment." 

Ringed about thus by his enemies, the 
priest stood meekly, while the sweat 
gleamed upon his face ; and as the Sara- 
cen mocked and jeered at him, he made 
no answer, save to move his lips in 
prayer. Had it not have been for this 
sign they might have thought him 
changed to stone, so motionless did ho 
stand. How long it lasted no one knew; 
It may have been an hour ; then tills un- 
ending passive silence roused the anger 
of the Saracen, who became demoniac in 
Ills rage. The others joined in harrying 
their victim, until the place became a 
babel ; and Anally Elzemah, stepping for- 
ward, torch in hand, spat upon the giant 
black robed figure. 

The monk’s face grew ghastly ; but he 
made no movement. Then in a body the 
infidels rushed forth to follow the exam- 
ple of Abul Malek’s son. They swarmed 
about the Christian, jeering, cursing, 
snatching at his garments, until thelr lord 
cried : 


Can Have a Superb Figure Without 
Paying a Penny 


MONTH 


Everv woman wants a lull round bust, a gym 
metrical future and shapely limbs. So no woman 
who reads this generous offer should, in fairness to 
herself, fail to respond to it. 

All you have to do is to write, saying, "Send me 
your free treatment and illustrated booklet.' 

By return mail we will send you. without a penny 
of cost, a sufficient quantity of Dr. Whitney's Nerve 
and Mesh Builder to give you the additional flesh 
that will add immeasurably to your style and 
attractiveness. 

No matter whether your slimness is the result of 
sickness or inheritance. Dr. Whitney's Nerve and 
Flesh Builder will promptly build up and beautify 
your figure. 

It acis directly on the fat producing cells and tills 
out the hollow places. And being a purely vegeta 
hie compound it cannot possibly do you any harm. 
Instead it actually benefits the health. 

A special treatment can he obtained for developing 
the bust without enlarging other parts of the body. 

Please bear in mind that this pffer may he with 
drawn at any moment. So do not delay. Write to 
The C. L Jones Co., 95 L Friend Bldg., 


A Beautiful 21-Year Bold Filled Case Complete 
With nne 17-Jewel Elgin, Sent on Approval. 


■ Ktt vAIALUb or 

212" for our 1913 Catalog. 
lt^Auierloa^Flnas^llluHtrated Watch, Diamond 
and Jewelry Book. It tells all about HtTrla-Uoar’a 
world famous Easy Plan. It gives you the Rook- 
Bottom price on every Elgin Wateh made. It quotes 
you the lowest Import prices on tine Diamonds and 
Illustrates for you all the latest things In Solid Hold 
Jewelry. “FACTS vt. BUNO”or All About 
tho Wmtoh Buolnomo, Both at Homo and 
Abroad . Is the title of a new book by our .Mr. 
Harris. A FREE COPY Is sent with evei^r catalog 
and as we are the largest dealers In the world In 
Elgin Watches and the sole factory representatives 
of the LADY ELGIN SEWING MACHINE, this will 
Interest you. Just your name and address will do. 


SendMeNoMoney 

I In Advance — 

I T WANT you to become ac- 
' quainted with my factory to 


Elmira, N. Y. 


home plan and to prove to you 
that 1 can save you from 15 % to 
50%. Youcansend mea trial order 
without one cent In advance. If 
you are thoroughly satisfied 
V after receiving your selection. 
X send me very small monthly 
X payments until the purchase 
price Is paid In full. Here 
Is an Idea of my money 
^ saving values. 


This > 

Rocker 
Is Only A \ 

Sample Of 
My Bargains ^ 

It is the best value 
ever offered tor the 
money— worth $7.50— 
properly constructed - 
frame beautiful gold- 
en oak shade— spring 
constructed s e a t — 
carefully upholstered 
—seat and back cov- 
ered with Imperial 
brand leather — very 
comfortable. 

Send To-day For My 

Big Free Bargain Book of Fumitnre and Bags 

It shows hundreds of useful things for your 
home, all beautifully illustrated and described. 
It also explains my factory to home plan and 
my convenient monthly payment system. 
Address 

Arthur Uatk, Prts. A Gts’l Mgr. 

A. LEATH COMPANY 

6018 Grove Aveanc, Elgin, Illinois 


Restores color to Gray or 
Faded hair— Removes Dan- 
druff and invigorates the Scalp 
— Promotes a luxuriant, 
healthy hair growth— Stops its 
falling out. Is not a dye. 

$1.00 and 50c at Drug Stores or direct upon 
receipt of price and dealers name. Send 10c for 
sample bottle.— Philo Hay Specialties Go.. 
Newark. N.J..U.S.A, 

KEHUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 


iToothache 
Gum d 


B Stops toothache instantly^ 

V whether there's a cavity or 
|h not. Is not d issolvad I n the 
|t mouth, but stays right on 
J the spot. Stops decay. 

V Don’t take suhatitntea. 
,* See that you get Deni’s 
f Toothache turn. At all 
f druggists, 15c., or by mail. 

Dent’a Dora Guru cures 
corns and bunions, 15 cents. 
C. S. DENT A CO., 
Detroit, Mich. 


1 you. I < an hear now as 
well as auv body. ■How?' 

< »h. something new — THE W 
MURLEY PHONE. I’ve wR 
a pair in my ears now, but " 
they are invisible. 1 would not 
know I had them In, myself 
only that 1 hear all right.” Tt 

Bv M0RLEY PHONE 


A Swell Affair. 


Five Piece Embroidery Set VRFF 

/V— Ns. ABEAUTIPUL 11Ujlj 

S' “ Table Set. Wild Rose design 


I 11 In makes low sounds and ML 

\ If 111 whispers plainly heard. fplj 

1 *1 Invisible, comfortable, 

f \ weightless and harm- 

less. Anyone can 
adjust it. Over one 

hundred thousand sold. Write tor booklet and testimonials. 

TNI MQilLBV CO., 7gQ Perry Bldg., Phils. 


fyg * —one large Centerpiece with 4 

/eh doilies to match. All stamped 

/[X on Fine Quality Art Unen half 

V ir * 0 / ayardlong. We will send t hie 

I ~ f beautiful R«t free, also copy of 

V' our latest fancy work and ston- 

ell catalogue, to all whe send 
only 10 c to pay for a 3-month 
subscription to our big family magazine. Address 
Household K. 8. Co., Uept.X Topeka, Kan. 


A thin, translucent material which makes 
stained glass out of plain glass. Easily an 
plied by unyone. Goats little Practically 
indestructible. Great variety of designs 
appropriate for doom, transoms and win 
do we in houses, churches, hotels, etc. Write 
for free sumples and colored catalog. 

Dealers wanted. 


M.nd sll last, itiBUnti/ In grsciuwsre, hot wst*r btgs, tin, oopprr, 
socking uuniili. .to. .No best, ► i.l.r, <^tncn* or rlr*t Anj on. can 
UM them. Fit sny .nrftos. 8mn,.th. bsinpte boa, loo. Complete bos, 
ustd. Bite*. 2jo, poftpsld. Wonderful opportunity for Mrs agenta. Writs 
0ol]«tt> lift Co . Bci - 


Amsterdam, N.Y. | 

SECURED OR 
FEE RETURNED 

Send sketch for fire search of Patent Office Records. How to 

A Obtain a Patent and ghat to ln*ent w it h Hit of inventions wanted 

and priioe offered for inventions sent free. Patents advertised free. 
VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., Washington, D. C, 


Q. L MALZ, 19 E. 14th St., N. Y. City 


$25 toSlOO 


We can positively >uuOymail HOWTO INCREASE YOUR 
SALARY. Hook mailed free. Page-Davit. Dost. 98. Chicago. III. 


Bid you ever answer tin Advertisement? Try it. 
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CATARRH 

IM5TANTLY RELIEVED BY THE DLD 

DR MARSHALL’S 
CATARRH SNUFF 

*7C<t»T ALL DRUG STORES OH SENT PRE- 
I L D PAID BY t.H.KEITH 5E» CLEVELAND OHIO 


"Enough ! Tho knave has water in his 
veins. His blood has soured. Deserted 
by his God, his frame has withered anil 
Ids vigor fled.” 

“Yes,” echoed his daughter. “He is 
.great only in bulk. Had he been a Man, 
I might have loved him; but the evil has 
fledSjeaving nothing hut his cassock. Off 
with iNs robe, Elzemah. Let us see if 
aught reibsjns.” 

With a stvift movement, her brother 
tore at the monk’s habit, baring his great 
bosom; whereat a frightful change swept 
over the victim. He upheaved bis massive 
shoulders, his gleaming head rose high, 
and in the glaring light they saw that 
his fuce had lost all sweetness and humil- 
ity ; it was the visage of a madman. All 
the fleshly passion stored through thirty 
years of cloister life bluzed forth, con- 
suming reason and intelligence; and with 
a sweep of his mighty arms he cleared a 
space about him, as If his enemies wen- 
made of straw. Ho raised his voice above 
the clamor, cursing God and men and 
Moors. As they closed in upon him, out 
from the h&nds of a lusty slave lie 
snatched a massive wrought-iron brazier, 
and whirling it high above his head sent 
its glowing coals flying into the farthest 
corners of the room. Then he laid about 
him right and left, while men fell like 
grain before tho reaper. 

"At him !’’ shouted Abul Malek from his 
balcony. "Pull down the weapons from 
the walls. The fool is ntad.” 

The girl clutched at ln r father’s sleeve 
and pointed to a distant corner, where a 
tongue of flame was licking the dry wood- 
work and hangings. Her eyes were Hash- 
ing, and her lifts were parted ; she swayed 
forward, following the priest with eager- 
ness. 

“Allah bo praised!” she breathed. ”Ife 
is a Man !” 

Elzemah strove to drive his poinard at 
the monk's hare breast ; but the brazier 
crushed him down. Across the wide floor 
waged the contest; but the mighty priest 
was Irresistible, and llussam, seeing that 
he sought tin- balcony, flung himself upon 
the stairs crying to Ids father and sister 
to escape. By now, the castle (-chord 
with a frightful din and through it rose 
a sinister crackling, while the light in- 
creased, moment by moment. 

Men left the maniac, to battle with the 
Other fury. Some fled to the doors and 
fought with their clumsy fastenings’, but 
as they flung them back a draught sucked 
through, changing tile place Into a raging 
furnace. 

Hassam met the priest, his back against 
the stairs, hewing at him with his scimi- 
tar ; but he might as well have essayed to 
fell an oak with a single blow. Up over, 
his prostrate body rushed the giant, to 
the balcony where Abul Malek and his 
daughter stood at bay In the trap of their 
own manufacture. Then, in the glare of 
the mounting flames, ho stink Ids fingers 
through the Moor's black beard. 

The place by now was suffocating. The 
voice of the conflagration had drowned all 
other sounds. Men wrapped their robes 
about their heads and hurled themselves 
blindly at the doors, fighting with each 
other, with the licking flames, with the 
dead that clogged the slippery flags. But 
the maid remained. She tore at tho tat- 
tered cassock of the priest, crying Into 
his ear : 

“Come ! We may yet escape.” 

He let the writhing Abul Malek slip 
from out his grasp, and peered at her 
through the smother. 

"Thou knowest mo not?” she smiled. 
"I am Zahra.” Her arms entwined his 
neck for a second time that night ; but 
with a furious cry ho raised his hands 
and smote her down at his feet, then fled 
back to the stairs and plunged into the 
billows that roared ahead of tho fresh 
night wind. 

The bells of San Sebastian were clang- 
ing the alarm; the monks were tolling up 
the path toward the inferno which lit the 
heavens, when, black against the glare, 
they saw a giant figure looming. It came 
reeling toward them down from the castle 
of Abul Malek ; but not until It was in 
their very midst did they recognize their 
brother, Joseph. He was bent and old 
and singed of body and raiment, and he 
gibbered foolishly. Long ere they reached 
the castle. It was but a seething mountain 
of flame; and in the morning naught re- 
mained but heated ruins. 

Strange tales were rife concerning the 
end of Abul Malek and his kin ; but tin- 
monks could make nothing of them, for 
no Mussulman cared ta speak of what had 
happened. Nor could Fray Joseph piece 
the fragments out for them, inasmuch as 
he lay stricken with a malady which did 
not leave him for many weeks. Even 
when he recovered, he did not talk : for 
though his mind was simple and devout 
as ever, a kind Providence had blotted out 
all memory of Zahra, of his sin, and of 
the temptation that had beset his flesh. 

So It is, that even to this day, “The 
Teeth of the Moor” is a term of mystery 
to the monks of San Sebastian. 




r The ^ 
American Boy 


fj is a moral dynamo— a magazine V] 
,7 devoted exclusively to the whole \ 
/ Injy — a magazine that imbues the ' 
' boy with high morals, honor and 
manliness. 500,000 boys are now 
enthusiastic readers every month. 


WE INVITE 

EVERY THIN MAN AND WOMAN 


The American Boy 


contains stories of the tilings boys like to 
read about— adventure, travel, history, 
photography, stamps, electricity, car- 
pentry, sports, current events, etc. 
all beautifully illustrated. 

S Intent devoted to the Roy Scouts of 
) which Ernest Thompson St ‘ton, i 
t. contributes an illustrated page i 
tn. It is the best ninga/lne for i 

l the world. Give It to your boy! #/ 

1 for a whole year. hi 

r one copy at news-stands . Ill 

Sprague Publishing Co. 

141 American Bldg. Ay % 
DETROIT. MICH. Ay m 


This is an invitation that no thin man or woman 
can afford to ignore. We invite you to try a new 
treatment called "'Sargol” that helps digest 
the food you eat— that puts good, solid flesh on 
people that are thin and under weight. 

How can “Sargol" do this? We will tell you. 
This new treatment is a scientific assimilative 
agent. It increases! cell growth, the very sub- 
stance of which our bodies are made— puts red 
corpuscles in the blood which every thin person 
so sadly needs, strengthens the nerves and puts 
•he digestive tract in such shape that every ounce 
of food gives out its full amount of nourishment 
to the blood instead of passing through the sys- 
tem undigested and unassimilated. 

Women who never appear stylish in anything 
they wore because of their thinness, men under 
weight or lacking in nerve force or energy have 
been made to enjoy the pleasures of life— been 
filled to fight life's battles, as never for years, 
through the use of ’Sargol.” 

If you want a beautiful and well-rounded figure 
of which you can he justly proud— a body full of 
throbbing life and energy, write the Sargol 
Company. 323* L Herald Bldg., Binghamton. 
N. V.. today, for 50c. box “Sargol,” absolutely 
free, and use with every meal. 

But you say you want proof 1 Well, here 
you arc. Here is the statement of those who 
have tried— been convinced— and will swear to 
the virtues of this preparation: 

REV. GEORGE W. DAVIS says: 

“I have made a faithful trial of the Sargol treatment and 
must say it has brought to me ne« itfo ami vigor. I have 
gained twenty pounds and now weigh 170 pounds, and, what 


I* »**tter. T have gained the days of my boyhood. It has been 
the turning point of my 1 ife. " 

MRS. A. I. RODENHEISER writes: 

"I have gained immensely since I took Sargol. for I only 
weighed ibout 1 6 pounds when I began using it and oov i 
weigh 1 io pounds, so really this makes twenty-four i>ounds. I 
feel stronger and am looking letter than ever before, ami now 
I < arry rosy checks, which is something I could never say 
before.'* 

CLAY JOHNSON says: 

■•Please send me another ten-day treatment. 1am well 
pleased with Sargol. It has l»eeit the light of my life. 1 am 
getting back to my proper weight again. When I began to 
take Sargol I only weighed 138 pounds, and now, four weeks 
later, 1 am weighing 153 pounds and feeling line.'* 

F. GAGNON writes: 

••Here is my report since taking the Sargol treatment. 1 
am a man 67 years of age and was all run down to the very 
bottom. 1 hail to uult work, as I was so weak. Now. thanks 
to Sargol. I look like a new man I gained n pounds with 
93 days' treatment. I rannot tell you how happy 1 feel." 

MRS. VERNIE ROUSE says: 

••Sargol is < ertainl v the grandest treatment 1 ever used. 1 
took only two boxes of Sargol. My weight w as 12.- pounds 
andnow I weigh 140 and feel tetter than 1 have for live years. 
1 am now as fleshy as I want t» b«, and shall certainly re. om- 
mend Sargol, (or it does just exactly what you say it will do." 

Ful 1 address of any of these people if you wish. 

Probably you are now thinking whether all 
this can he true. Stop itl “Sargol” does make 
thin people add flesh, but wc don’t ask you to 
take our word for it. Write us today and we will 
send you absolutely free a 50c. package for trial. 
Cut off coupon below and pin to your letter. 
Please enclose 10c. to help pay distribution ex- 
penses. Take our word you’ll never regret it. 


P a bunion by J 

ing a thick felt or leather 
washer over it. Such methods only ag- 
gravate and make the real trouble worse. 

I am going to send you a reul bunion treat- 
ment. FREE. All y -a have to do in to scud your uams 
and address. You won't rbk a ponny and you will fiud 
the first sure relief f*>r your bunion t" uUos that you have 
ever known. I want to send you ibis home treatment to 
prove to you, as I have tofi7.r<32 others in tholastfl months, 
thatlhavethoonly rational and acirntille cure for bunions. 

This ono treatment will relievo you of all puln almost 
Instantly. Repealed applications w ill reduretho swelling 
and iiitUmmatiuu, and thus the ugly deformity di*np|>ears 
—all Uiis while you continue your daily duties and wear 
shoes as tight as you with them. Write now, as this an- 
nouncement may not appear in this paper again. Just 
send your namo and address and treatment will bo sent 
you promptly iu plain sealed envelope. 

FOOT REMEDY CO., 

X a . 7 3800 W. 26th. St., 
Vf. - V chicaqo 


THIS COUPON GOOD FOR 50c. 

PACKAGE “SARGOL” 

This coupon and 10c. to help pay distribu- 
tion expenses entitles any thin person to one 
50c. package “Sargol” (provided you have 
never tried it). The Sargol Company. 323* L 
Herald Bldg., Binghamton. N. V. 


Save $50 — 5 Days* Trial 

You can earn 550— the average ^ ** 

cost of selling in person— by PSV A ! 
selling yourself a type- « J A V JF '' i to 

writer. We will send a No. 3 
Oliver (visible writer) on five 
days’ trial without any de- 
posit. If you find it the best Wg. ( 'l.tj. ft ft 
typewriter ever made, send 
us 55 monthly for ten months. 

That’s half the usual Oliver price. 

We buy these machines by the thousands, 
direct from the makers, and we sell without 
agents. Our book. "Typewriter Secrets,” tells 
the whole story. Ask us now to mail it. 

TYPEWRITERS DISTRIBUTING SYNDICATE 

I59ED N. State St. . Chicago (11) 


The L. C. McLain Orthopedic Sanitarium 

This thoroughly equipped private sanitarium is devoted exclusively to the 
treatment of crippled and deformed conditions, such as Club Feet, Infantile 
Paralysis, HipDisease, Spinal Diseases and Deformities, Wry Neck, Bow Legs, 
Knock Knees. Let us advise you regarding any crippled, paralyzed or deformed 
child or person in whom you may be interested. It will cost you nothing, and in 
view of our 30 years’ experience in this work, our advice should be valuable. 

THESE CHILDREN HAD INFANTILE PARALYSIS 

t EDITH FUNDERBURK ELEANOR SEWALL 

Both logs of this little girl Daughter of 

were pnrulyxed u a result of Mr. M. A. SEWALL, ^■9 

K t cSt n wIl7 htt0 Heroaren^^Tt'&S-r HkM 
teX"&& lCtUr Wl!t ' to H ufiaSStori™*to Sctober MPl^R 

. « a, 1909. at which time she was un- f 

•• Edith is well- wo recently able to wulk iiecauae of Infan- / 
f /r ' MX had her picture taken and send tile Paralysis. In addition to / V 

L? j, • -Ajny you one to show you how well this the little girl had spinal f l 

V eho is. but unfortunately tho curvature and valgus feet. Her \ 

? ja *" picture does not tell the entire treatment was completed in Mk.‘ . / \ 

Wl story, for one must see her run June 11*10 and she now walks /■ J 

«•***- around to appreciate her pres- nnd runs everywhere without .A 

/B* ”’11% ent condition. difficulty and without artificial I , Nfc-- ' 

LSSs GEO. W. FUNDERBURK, support of any kind. Her par- Mr . 

, W — * 327 Douglas Street. entswill be pleased to verify J* %, tof* U 

‘4 M Springfield, 111. this. F-fl| 

. ™ Tho above are not special cases, neither are tho re- ’ II 

■'* "ijj Suits unusual. The facts arc related merely to demon- Mg, 

1 J strata the efficacy of our methods of treatment. 

1 I 1 I Illustrated book and references sent free on request. A \ 

JJ A The McLain Orthopedic Sanitarium. Tr\ 

W ^ 931 Aubert Avenue, St. Loul*, Mo. Ir 


I TRUST VOU TEN DAYS. SEND NO MONEY. 
$2 Hair Switch Sent on Approval. Choice of Natural wav 
or straight hair Send a lock of your hair, and I will mail • 22 inc 


To introduce our famous art pictures we will send 
absolutely free the celebrated picture “Yard of Roses,” 
in ten beautiful colors, to any one sending 4 c to pay 
postage Offer good only 20 days. Address Art Pic- 
ture Club, 193 West Sth Street, Topeka, Kan. 


* Tl?kVTC For Facts about Prises, Rewards, 
r/l I Ml I .1 Etc., ami Information of Intense 
* Til * M Intorett to Inventors, send 8c 

jMistagc for our new 128 -p. book. 

R. 8. & A. B. LACEY, Dept. 40, WASHINGTON, D. C. 


WanfoH ^ mun or woman to act tin our informs- 

fvdllieU tion re|»orter. All or spare time. No ex- 
perience necessary. $50 to $300 per month. Nothing to 
sell. Send stamp for particulars. SALES ASSOCIA- 
TION, 641 Association Building, Indianapolis, Indiana 

Happiness is often traceable to an Advertisement. 





